A LONDON MEDLEY

(ARRANGED BY GARETH MALONE)

Choir Part 2
------------------------------  Ah, Ah, Ah, Ah, magic abroad in the air.
There were angels dancing at the Ritz!
And a nightingale sang in Berkley Square.
Any evening, any day, you’ll find us all
Doin’ the Lambeth walk. Hey!
Every little Lambeth gal, with her little Lambeth pal,
You’ll find ‘em all 
Doin’ the Lambeth   -----------------  doin’ the Lambeth walk!
Maybe it’s because I’m a Londoner 
That I think of her wherever I go.
I get a funny feeling inside of me – just walking up and down,
I love London, yes I love London town.
London’s burning London’s burning fetch the engine, fetch the engine.
Fire! Fire! Fire! Fire! Pour on water,
Dirty old river must you keep rolling, rolling into the night
People so busy make me feel dizzy, taxi lights shine so bright.
But I don’t ---------- need no friends ---------as long as I gaze on
Waterloo sunset I am in paradise.
Have you seen the old man in the closed down market,

Kicking up the papers with his worn out shoes?

In his eyes you see no pride, hands held loosely by his side,

Yesterday’s papers telling yesterday’s news.

So how can you tell me you’re lonely?
And say for you that the sun don’t shine.
Let me take you by the hand and lead you through the streets of London, I’ll show you something to make you change your mind.
Ev-‘ry day I look at the world from my window.----------- Chilly, chilly is the evening time.  Waterloo sunset’s fine.
London Bridge is falling down!
Now the whole of London sings!  London sings! London sings!
What’s the song that they all sing?
They sing “London!”
Now the whole of London sings! London sings! London sings!
What’s the song that they all sing?
They sing “London!”                                    
